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and  might  be  a  eeey  nine  fellow — bot 
what  a  difference  between  the  two! 

•  ••••• 

“Y.imr  cousin  la  a  charming  girl,” 
■aid  Jack. 

“Oh,  yea,  bat  she  w  only  a  aohool- 
girL  ” 

“Well,  what  else  can  she  be?  She  ib 
jOAt  out  at  achool  and  not  a  woman 
yet  Do  yon  know  wbat  were  my 
though  cm  as  I  looked  at  you  both?” 

“How  can  I  know?” 

"I  was  thinking  that ycm  would  make 
a  pretty  couple.'*  _ _ 


TURNING  GRAY 


THROUGH  THl 


The  miming  link  is  at  the  Central 
park  boo.  It  ia  a  mite  of  a  monkey 
manikin,  born  recently.  The  birth  ol 
a  monkey  1  j  captivity  it  one  of  the 
rarest  of  tbaigs,  and  thia  ia  only  tb» 
second  time  it  haa  occurred  at  tb<-  zoc 
in  20  years,  says  the  New  York  Journal. 

The  miming  link  baa  fine  fen:  are* 
anti  form,  and  if  it  were  net  for  its  si* 
and  ita  tail  it  might  readily  be  taken 
for  a  bnmau  baby.  From  head  to  heel 
it  measures  only  4  inches.  Its  head  i  - 
like  a  big  marble,  and  ou  it  ia  funny 
black  fuzz,  parted  in  the  middle  It* 
oats  are  the  size  of  dimes;  its  hairb  a* 
arm  a  are  like  pencils;  ita  finger-  art 
like  pins,  anti  they  cling  to  its  mother'^ 
furry  coat. 

It  sqnirma;  it  wriggles; 


LOUIS.  J 


rbroagh  «*•  wood,  th.-  fWvn  wctid.  lb.  W«-« 
«  jud.  tbi1  Utfbt 

Gov*  and  I  went  M-i/’.lf  •  tbotamnd  tt»«» 
Shaft-  >4  coldra  »anli*bt  'h»d  made  a  gt<ld«a 

tritfbt  Wurjd  •  , 

In  n,  j  h>  art  n  Beotecl.  IwOtur 1  »o«d  ro«»o 

Through  ltd  «■<«].  the  elA  wuud.  iIk  tiixrwn 


WITH  BALDNESS 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


AYER’S 


Dispensing  Chemist. 

PARK  PHARMACY 

178  Dread  St.  Bloomfield 


*  S/ECWER  CONNECTIONS. 

316  GLENWOOD  AVE„ 

Near  the  Centre.  SLOOHFEBLD- 
PORTABLE  AND  BRICK-SET  FURNACES. 
RANGES,  Etc. 

Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet  Iron  Work 

it.chuo  murk  dour.  Jobbing  promptly  attended  to.  Estimate*  cto-rf  d 
TELEPHONE  136  P, 


“Nearly  forty  years  ago,  after 
some  weeks  of  sickness,  my  hair 
turned  gray  and'began  falling  out 
so  rapidly  that  I  was  threatened 
with  Immediate  baldness.  Hearing 
Ayer’s  Hair  Vigor  highly  spoken  of, 
I  commenced  using  this  prepara- 


“Now.  Jack,  what  harm  have  I  erer 
done  yon  that  you  should  want  to  chain 

me  down?” 

"Are  yon  not  25?” 

“Is  that  old  age?” 

“Would  yon  give  an  old  man  to  yoor 
cousin,  who  will  be  only  19  next  year?” 

“In  two  year*  she  will  be  20— -that 
will  be  better  still.  Then  I  will  be  a 
serious  man  and  an  M.  D. 

‘  ‘Clara  is  a  good  match  ;  oar  fortunes 
are  about  equal.  I  think  I  might  make 
a  living  in  thia  country.  Well,  who 
knows  what  may  ha  ppm  one  day?  I 
have  plenty  of  time  to  ihmk  of  it.  ” 

“I  think  your  cousin  deeervee  better 
chan  that,  and  you  ought  to  be  ’in  love 
with  her. " 

“Winy!  Love  at  first  sight!  I  do  think 
Clara  ia  pretty*,  but — plenty  of  time- 
plenty  of  time!” 

Every  body  eemed  happy  at  the  mill 
—even  Clara,  who  listened  with  pleasure 
to  the  compliments  of  her  coosin  when¬ 
ever  he  chanced  to  be  with  l^er,  and  she 
thought  him  so  witty  thatabe  quite  for¬ 
got  to  ahow  her  own  wit  before  him. 

In  the  meantime  ahe  waa  hoping  that 
he  would  propose  before  going  back  to 
Faria;  but  the  last  day  dawned,  and  he 
had  not  said  the  least  word  about  mar- 
nag*-.  She  hoped  till  the  last  hour; 
then,  till  the  last  minute. 

Albert  gave  kisses  all  around  and  said 
roller:  "I  will  come  back  next  year.  I 
will  write  to  you  and  send  De  Musset’s 
works,  a a  1  promised.” 

She  plucked  up  courage  aud  said  to 
him,  “Is  that  all  you  wunt  to  promise, 
Albert?” 

He  understood  what  she  meant,  but 
would  not  promise  marc,  and  aahiaeyea 
rested  011  the  clock  he  suid  :  “Goodby. 
cousin  ;  the  train  ia  here — it  cannot 


iptiuas  carefully  enmponuded  day 
I  night  at  city  (trices 


_  ft  jabs  it* 

mother  in  the  stomach  uud  insists  upon 
keeping  her  awake,  just  as  if  it  wen- 
really  human.  And  the  mother  walk? 
up  aud  down,  gnrgliugly  rings  to  it  and 
thinks  it  the  finest  baby  ever  born.  She 
will  not  let  the  little  one  out  of  hoi 
arms  for  a  moment  She  sits  on  the  fi>  w'i 
of  the  citge,  with  her  feet  a a  high  as  bn 
bead  and  pressed  against  the  bars,  hut 
when  a  stranger  approaches  sb<  som.i 
the  mixting  link  by  iis  hind'  legs  and 
scuttle*  up  to  the  crossbar,  when  she 
bugs,  tie  little  one  clone,  croons  over  ii 
aud  then  looks  out  defiantly. 

The  Squeaking  Doll. 

‘•Yon  iru  *j  dear,  yon  pretty  tP®1- 
You  arc  au  dear  to  mol” 

In  answer  to  a  hearty  hug 
The  squeaking  doll  said.  “Kwecl" 

“I  loro  you  beat  of  all  my  bsb*  -. 

And  1  have  twcuty-lbree.  •* 

Another  hug.  und  then  ngain 
The  squeaking  doll  said- 
“We’ll  nover  separate,  my  sweet. 

Wherever  we  may  be." 

Em  1  bra*  i’<l  once  more  by  chob  '  1  >»« 

Thu  > qaeuking  doll  aaid,  “K«  • 

“Now  tell  me.  darling,  have  you  lu  -*r-l 
All  that  mamma  has  spoken! 

The  squeaking  doll  m*de  no  reply 
Because  her  squeak  was  brok<  at 

A  Monkey  With  Good  Sense. 

An  interesting  story  is  told  of  a  p»  t 
monkey  which  answers  to  the  na:  •  of 
Jocko.  The  children  of  the  hou  •  ;.ud 
Jocko  ure  boon  companions,  and  <-f  a 
summer  afternoon  often  enjoy  a  froli*- 
together  upon  the  lawn.  One  day  some 
one  threw  a  match  down  aud  the  grass 
caught  tire,  making  a  little  blaze.  Jocko 
saw  it,  stopped  and  looked,  then  gl.meetl 
round,  and,  seeing  a  piece  of  phmk  not 
far  off.  he  ran  for  it.  crept  cantiondy  to 
the  fire,  all  the  time  bolding  the  plank 
as  a  shield  between  himself  an- 1  the 
fli^ne,  then  he  threw  the  plank  on  the 
fire  and  pressed  it  down  and  pnt  it  out 
What  child  conld  have  reasoned  ls-tter 
or  done  more  ? 

The  Little  New  Brother. 

Tommy  had  been  boasting  about  his 
new  brother. 

”How  old  is  be,  Tom?”  asked  tlx-  po- 
lioeman. 

“Two  weeks.”  said  Tom. 

"He’s  very  small,  isn’t  he?” 

“Yes,”  said  Tom,  “he’s  pretty  small 
— that  is,  all  except  his  voice.” 

His  Pleasure. 

Priscilla — Your  husband  did  not  ac 
company  you? 

Penelope — No.  He  says  that  his  pleas¬ 
ure  consists  in  knowing  I  am  here  — 
Troth. 

Noue  Too  Cordial. 

The  Hostess — -1  suppose  there  ft  no  use 
of  asking  you  to  stay  to  dinner?' 

The  Caller-  Noi  ip  that  way.  VCleve- 
land  Plain  Dealer. 


Do  not  he  deceived  by  infringe¬ 
ments  of  name,  package  or  cigar- 

THE  ON  LY  GENUINE 
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tion,  and  was  so  well  satisfied  with  I 

the  result  that  I  have  never  tried  If  >'»"  trjrn  ••i.eu  vu  will  iw-ver  li.v-  any 
any  other  kind  of  dressing.  It  stop-  ]  '  0  ,,-r 

ped  the  hair  from  falling  out,  stimu-  j 

lated  a  new  growth  of  hair,  and  kept  FANCY  CBEAM  CRY  Rl/T  I  ER 
the  scalp  free  from  dandruff.  Only 
an  occasional  application  is  now 
needed  to  keep  my  hair  of  good, 
natural  color.  I  never  hesitate  to 
recommend  any  of  Ayer’s  medicines 
to  my  friends.” — Mrs.  H.  M.  IIaigiit, 

Avoca,  Neb. 

Ayer’s  Hair  Vigor 

PREPARED  *Y 

OR.  J.  C.  AYER  &  CO.,  LOWELL  MASS.,  U.S.A. 


Constancy  and  fidelity  in  a  woman’s 
natur*  an-  Dot  the  r*-solt  of  natural  law# 
compiling  the  remgnitmo  of  kin  and 
m:iki\  good  th**  mmm  rtion  that  blood  i# 
thnk.r  than  water  It  is  th*-  love  of  a 
a>ul  for  its  mate,  and  that  mate  she 
cbo****’*  from  among  -Granger*.  and  leav 
tug  ail  others  cleaves  Only  to  him,  and 
the  fact  that  be  n*  unworthy  has  littli- 
weight. 

Oat  of  hep  great  love  she  clothes  her 
mate  in  a  hero’*  garment*.  * 

Therefore,  *Wb*‘n  he»  mid  there  in 
the  world’s  history  th*-  love  of  a  sister, 
or  a  brother,  a*  in* the  caw-  of  Gharhv* 
Lamh,  the  gentle  Klia.  is  femud  to  out¬ 
weigh  all  others,  it  w  regard-  d  in  the 
light  of  a  sp*-*  ml  h*-roism  and  -  n-wn-vt 
with  tte-  approval  of  men.  as  it  deserve* 
t.  ■  u 

T*>nt‘s  si*t*-r  came  into  a  world  where 
all--  ha-1  no  welccsne.  belonging  an  cum 
pit  tely  to  the  rlajc*  of  aliens  as  if  six- 
had  been  named  like  a  typical  one  of 
th*-ir  sort,  "No  Name  Sal"  or  “Not 
Wanted  Lih  ”  If  she  ever  bad  a  name, 
no  one  ever  heard  it,  for  she  was  simply 
kuown  us  "Tom’s  aster.  ” 

She  was  6  years  old  when  th*-  boy  de- 
sir*-«l  instead  of  her  unwelcome  self 
was  horn  amid  the sober rejoicing  of  hu* 
middle  age*l  pureutN,  and  from  the  hoar 
of  his  birth  her  *1*  vr-ti*®  begun. 

He  was  a  Is-autiful.  fractious  boy ;  she. 
an  unbeautiful.  gentle  girl,  and  she 
flung  beo-elf  ts-fore  Tom  when  any 
lUnger^Ahr  wen.d  him  anil  resigned 
every  pn^l*-re  except  rbat  of  hn-athaig 
and  loving,  that  he  might  find  happiness 
in  the  hard  life  they  lived. 

For  there  was  worse  than  poverty  to 
overcome ;  there  were  ignorance,  preju¬ 
dice,  narrowness  and  a  barren  home  at¬ 
mosphere  that  stifled  all  fitn-V  feelings. 

Tom’s  sister  learned,  so  that  she  could 
teach  Tom,  who  resisted  anil  tormented 
her.  but  was  bright  enough  to  b*-*  onie  a 
scholar  because  he  wanted  to  know- 
much  about  tlx-  world  that  he  did  not 
know,  and.  wheu  he  was  old  enough,  to 
go  out  mto  it  anil  make  his  fortune. 

One  day  he  went.  Without  any  good 
bys.  because  he  hand  a  fuss  and  his 
people  would  uot  give  their  consent 
Like  many  another  youth  bo  took  his 
work  into  his  own  hands  before  he  had 
served  his  apprenticeship,  determined 
to  make 4^1  -on  or  spoil  a  horn. 

He  wrote  when  he  reached  his  desti¬ 
nation.  and  his  sister  answered  the  let¬ 
ter.  Neihn-r  his  father  uor  mother  had 
practiced  the  art  of  penmanship.  an*l  it 
Wlyi  a  labor  of  love  to  the  girl,  who  had 
no  hther  pleasure  in  lifa  * 

At  first  h<- was  soon  coming  back, 
then  there  was  a  long  silence,  and  the 
old  folk*  were  so  wretchedly  unhappy 
that  Tom*^  sister  went  to  visit  him  and 
staid  some V  time,  writing  home  that 
Tom  was  we^  and  happy  but  very  busy 

When  ahe  return- d  the  letters  bail  not 
been  opened,  but.  Here  waiting  for  her 
to  read  them,  reading  being  an  accotn 
plishn^eut  the  two  had  never  acquire*). 
The  gy)  kqAw  this,  bpt  supposed  they 
would  ask  a  neighbor’s  assist ulu-e.  But 
they  hatl  their  property  proportion  of 
pride  and  believe*!  that  tW  letters  con¬ 
tained  no  bad  news  and  were  content 
to  wait 

So  Tom’s  sister  rt-ad  them  aloud,  and 
they  filled  up  the  breach  between  them 
and  the  next  letter  from  Tom 
^That  letter  was  a  long  lime  coming, 
but  it  brought  good  news  and  more 
words  of  affection  than  Tom  had  ever 
used  before.  He  had  a  good  situation, 
was  very  busy,  but  would  keep  them 
posted.  They  were  not  to  worry,  as  he 
Would  always  be  a  good  boy. 

Just  as  Tom’s  father  was  getting 
ready  to  go  and  make  the  boy  a  visit 
Tom  went  west  and  wrote  home  that  he 
had  gone  to  grey  up  with  the  country 
Y  His  sister  took  his  absence  very  hard, 
fehe  grew  white  and  silent,  and  now 
Tom  never, wrote  to  her— only  sent  an 
occasional  message,  but  even  that  failed 
to  cheer  her. 

But  the  old  people  were  well  please*! 
with  the  news  of  their  boy’s  success  as 
told  by  himself.  And  sO  the  years  wenL, 
on,  and  Tom  married  and  promised  to 
bring  his  wife  home  some  day  and  sent 
her  picture,  but  none  of  himself,  giving 
some  trivial  reason  far  not  doing  it- 
•fe^nd  his  parents  knew  it  was  so  that  be 
might  surprise  them  when  he  came 
home  a  handsome  grown  man. 

But  before  that  could  happen  Tom’s 
father  and  mother  passed  away,  one  dy¬ 
ing  of  some  ratal  complaint,  the  other 
following  from  force  of  habit,  a9  is  of 
ten  the  case  when  two  who  lived  to¬ 
gether  many  years  are  parted.  Not  senti¬ 
ment  nor  affection  always,  but  simply  an 
inability  to  live  one  without  the  other 

Tom’s  sister  was  now  a  faded  woman 
with  a  sad  face,  who  wrote  no  more 
letters  to  any  one,  least  of  all  to  Tom- 
wild.  reckless  Toni — whose  fair  head 
had  lain  on  death  s  peaceful  pillow 
since  his  sixteenth  year,  when  he  died 
in  his  sister's  arms  in  the  towu  whither 
she  had  gone  to  find  him.  With  a  post¬ 
master  os  au  accomplice  she  had  saved 
two  souls  she  loved  from  years  of  an 
availing  anguish. — Mrs.  M  L.  Rayne 
in  Omaha  Times- Herald. 

▲bout  ths  Undertow. 

When  swimming  >u  the  surf,  ths  feet 
mast  be  kept  high,  V>  as  to  escape  the 
undertow.  This  18  not  merely  a  notion, 
nor  is  it  an  unusual  phenomenon. 
Wherever  there  are  wave*^  there  is  an 
undertow,  and  this  is  the  reason  why 
When  the  wave  rolls  in,  it  most  roll 
out  again,  bat  it  cannot  go  the  way  |i 
came,  because  there  is  another  wave  lie 
hind  it,  so  it  simply  slides  out  uuder- 
neath  {be  newcomer  and  forms  an  un¬ 
dertow,  so  that  ou  the  seashore  the  tep 
water  floats  one  in  and  the  underwater 
floats  one  out.  Therefore  swim  as  tngh 
as  possible,  so  as  to  get  the  full  beueflt 
of  the  shoreward  wave  and  keeg  high 
until  you  are  actually  ashore  and  ran 
fasten  your  hands  in  the  sand  of  the 
beach,  otherwise  yon  are  pot  safe. 


Seedsmen 


pnuiux-ut  t  >  iln  main  other  noise*  of 
the  wind,  and  of  lire  ry’1*  ‘‘“d 
birds.  Clara  v  as  charli-d  with  it  all. 

During  a  few  day-*|l|u-r  lx-r  arrival 
the  win  !<•  bi-UM  making  and 

receiving  calls.  dinn*t  iart  u-s,  dam-tug 
(wrt.ns  lau  11  tenuis — tfi-.days  were  not 
long  enough  I  hold  Shcir  pleasures. 
Th*  11- all  was  quiet  at  A<-  mill. 

In  th-  *  n  hurd,  was  large,  Ihc 

walk**  in  r*  spread  oveftwitb  sand.  au*l 
(hi  Inm.  loaded  witl<Truit.  nfforded  a 
beautiful,  si; ally  grove.  .'This  wasClara’h 
fun  TH-  unek.  11-reA‘OOUld  go  and 
ren*l  ;«  ett y.  .*«h«  hatf  b*-<  n  given  tlx- 
works  of  Lui  .  bfaut  if  ally  bound. 

Now,  Lamartine  is  a  ftry  tender  p*s-t, 
.11. d  Cl.ira  was  still  tft  her  teens,  and 
(hi-*  was  hunnu*  r,  uudjlht-  fragrum-o  of 
th*  flowi-rs  and  rixi  ftiurinur  if  the 
lire*-/*-  acted  on  her  JStmng  mind,  and 
ihri  ugh  this  tsmk  shiMvonhl  dn-am  of 
thing**  thut  sh«-  ha^  jit  ver  dr*-Mm*-<l  of 
. 

One  *l.»y  h*-r  moth*ir  Usked  her  if  uhe 
rwoeuiben-d  b*  r  rousiiA  Allwrt. 

“Oh,  yen,  iuileeil!'«Uaid  »h«.  This 
ui-wer  nun-t  from  her  h*-art.  fch*- 
t  lu-h-  *l,  and  from  lisr  V  <  k  to  b*-r  brow 
>*h<-  felt  that  sort  of 1  ijcctru-ity  that  is 
produr*d  Ly  a  little  fdftme  and  a  great 
pleasure. 

’  Well,  ”  said  h*  r  toother,  “you  w  ill 
n-e  him  very  soon.  “  , 

Clara  was  alxlut  t<?  say.  "Obi  how 
glud  I  am,  '  but  she  thought  it  more 
proper  to  say  uothiug.. 

Ami  why  was  she  silent?  I  will  tell 
you — it  was  because  slap-  had  read  Lamar¬ 
tine.  Why  doe*  prettj^xx-try  make  one 
false?  Well,  I  don't  kJx>w,  but  it  speaks 
of  love — and  what  is  hive? 

“Will,”  said  ClaraJ  ‘  I  have  not  seen 
him  fur  two  yeara  -J  suppose  he  is 
changed. '  ’  4ft 

"Not  m*ire  than  y*A”  said  her  moth¬ 
er.  casting  a  loving  gftnceof  admiration 
at  her  daughter.  “  Y<fl  were  a  little  flirl 
when  y*«  went  away.?;  Yon  are  a  young 
lady  now.  ’  ’  t 

Clara  ran  off  to  lx-c  b*-lov*-d  grove  to 
hide  1)10  blushes  ou  h£v  cheeks  and  the 
heunngs  of  her  hearty  She  sat  down, 
urvw  from  h*-r  pm-k^t  her  volume'  of 
poetry,  but  read  not  line. 


946  Broil  Street,  adjoining  Grace  Church 
NEWARK,  NEW  JERSEY. 


PIUCES  niGHT 


Wise  Housekeepers 


are  how  putting  in^  their  winter 
►  lock  of  coal.  It  ia  cheaper,  and 
I  letter  in  every  way  llealori  at*  no! 
ruabe*!  with  orders,  and  have  lime  (a 
take  extra  cure  and  paioa.  Wx  lift.* 
lomputoUN  care.  Kvery  bil  «»f  .lust 
und  .hi  t  is  screened  oat  of  the  .%*■*!  «• 
have.  You  |>a>'  us  sound  monev.ninl 
we  give  yon  sound,  clean  oual,  i-vary 
hit  df  itooAU 


Martin  J.  Callahan. 

CONTRACTOR. 

flagging,  Curbing  und  Paving 

A  supply  of  Dixir-xlops,  Window 
sills  ai  a  Caps,  mil  I  Collar  St  |-»  *•*-» 
st will  1*  on  hand 

VToNK  YAltD  :  On  OLKSWOOO  A  VI¬ 
S' ass  I).  L  A  W.  K.  K  I  vein  in 

RSIIIENCION  rt  OMAH  H 


Post  Office  Bulletin. 

Post  office  is  open  7.00  A.  M.  to  7.80 
P.  M. 

Money  order  office  HA.  M.  to  6.  1’.  M. 
Registry  depart  men  t,  ti  A.  M.  to  7  P.  M. 
Legal  holidays,  office  Js  n|N-n  h  to  Kl 
A.  M  4  to  5  1‘.  M. 


The  life  «)f  a  student,  especially  that 
of  a  stndeut  who  dues  not  study,  is  just 
as  tiresome  os  any  other. 

There  conies  a  time  when  he  gets  tired 
of  beer,  wine  and  cigars. 

Albert  wm*  in  one  of  his  dark  days. 
Since  morning  he  had  felt  cross,  and 
would  not  even  smoke ;  his  pipe  lay  on 
his  table  with  a  pile  of  books  aD?l  dusty 
papers.  His  tobacco  pouch  reminded 
him  of  Clara — she  had  embroidered  it 
for  him  doling  the  week  he  had  spent 
with  her.  Then  he  was  also  reminded 
that  he  had  promised  to  write  aud  send 
De  Musset's  works.  He  felt  unhappy 
at  these  thoughts,  and  remorse  made 
him  go  out  to  repair  his  forgetfulness. 

There  is  a  knock  at  the  door.  The 
servant  brings  up  a  letter  to  him.  It  is 
from  his  mother. 

His  drowsiness  gives  way  as  he  reads 
the  lines ;  he  gets  up  in  a  passion,  upset¬ 
ting  the  table  and  everything  upon  it 
Clara  is  to  be  married,  and  in  a 
week  tool  And  he  is  expected  to  attend 
tho  wedding! 

“And  whom  doe*  she  marry,  I  won¬ 
der?’  ’  exclaims  he ;  ”  some  common  coun¬ 
try  lad,  I  suppose.  No,  it  cannot  be  I  I 
must  go  then-  and  stop  it;  she  cannot 
be  sacrificed  in  this  way.  ” 

Two  hoars  later  he  started  with  a 
valise  in  one  hand  and  a  bundle  under 
one  arm  ;  it  was  Musset’s  works. 

Clara  met  him  at  the  garden  gate ; 
ahe  was  looking  as  fresh  as  the  flowers, 
and  he,  being  conceited,  thought  that 
the  happiness  expressed  on  her  faoe  was 
due  to  his  presence.  She  was  less  timid 
thou  last  year  and  a  little  stouter;  on* 
conld  read  her  heart  through  her  gray 
eyes  and  her  smiles. 

“Is  what  L  hear  true,  Clara?” 
“CVrtainlv ;  1  was  about  to  write  to 
you.  I  want  you  here  tor  the  wedding.  ” 
“It  is  impossible!” 

"Quite  possible  and  ‘rue.  ” 

’’With  whom?” 

"With  Jack,  of  courte.  ” 

“Ah,  the  scoundrel  1  There  is  nothing 
like  a  friend  to  betray  one.  ” 

•  "Why,  Albert,  what  a  short  memory 
you  have!  Poor  Jack  would  not  speak 
of  love  before  he  was  quite  sure  of  your 
feelings  toward  me  I  am  very  thankful 
that  you  set  him  at  liberty  to  speak.  I 
am  90  proud  and  happy  at  being  loved 
by  such  a  noble  heart.  ’  ’ 

Albert  threw  his  bundle  on  the  table. 
"  What  is  that?”  asked  Clara 
“Musset’s  works.  I  had  promised 
them,  to  you.  ’  ’ 

“You  are  too  late,  cousin.  Jack  gave 
them  to  me  long  ago,  as  I  was  com¬ 
plaining  of  your  forgetfulness.  ” 

“Tell  me,  Clara — this  in  alia  dream, 
is  it  not?  Yon  are  not  going  to  marry 
Jack?” 

She  laughed.  “And  why  not?”  said 
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WILLIAM  A.  MOLTER, 

Agent. 

Keating, Lyndhurst,  Majestic  and 
other  Cycles. 
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Bloomfield  Avenue, 


SANITARY  PLUMBER. 

Steam,  Gas  and  Hot  Water  Fitter, 
21  BROAD  Si  REEL  Opposite  Post  Otfice. 

Portable  and  Brick  Set  Furnaces,  Ranges  and 
Baltimore  Heaters  ot  every  decription  and  make. 
Agents  for  all  the  leading  makefrs  of  Steam  and  Hot 
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FURITITUjIE 


Albi  rt  arriv**d  a  f*Vv  days  before  he 
was  »-xp*-cted.  but  (diefxvas  thinking  of 
him.  &h«*  ulways  Had  r*  scs  ou  her 
chc*-ks,  bnt  these  rose*  cliaugcd  ttito 
peoui*-s  whin  she  s*W  him,  and  her 
h;wids  tn  mbled.  He  took  hold  of  those 
bands  ami  kh-st-d  her  both  rix-eks. 

Hr  wus  a  medical  i^tudeut  who  had 
not  yet  in  his  brain  tbfe  least  thought  of 
anything  sendn.-*.  Hwhad  suddenly  dis¬ 
covered  111  bim-M-lf  a^ncatuin  for  the 
beautiful  scn-nce of  ^f^eulapius,  that  he 
might  gti  to  Fans  toweml  a  few  years 
of  lus  life  aud  wostedift-w  thousands  of 
his  father’s  franca  aT 

“Ah.  little  i-ousiA”  said  he,  “you 
are  pretty  now.  wip",  I  am  afraid  1 
shall  fall  in  love  witfjou.  ”  ' 

She  looked  at  him,"fiplknowii^  wbat 
lo  say. 

“Have  you  forgolUii  the  good  times 
we  nad  in  this  garddb  and  over  there 
in  the  woods?”  } 

‘  ‘Oh.  no,  ’ '  said  s^A 
“And  when  we  \#<Ald  go  rowing  and 
r  would  scare  yon  by  ^winging  to  aud 
fro-jn  the  boat  to  capsize  you?” 

“Oh,  na  I  remeiftber  it  all  ’’ 

“Then  why  don’t  you  put  your  anus 
around  my  neck- and ftav  pleasant  things 
to  me  as  «oa  did  tix-fi?” 

“1  don’t  know,”  ike  faltered. 

Then  he  said  to  hli^fteLf,  “This  cousin 
3f  mine  must  he  a  little  simpleton.  ’’ 

“  Well,  ”  said  ha  jrioud,  “and  what 
is  this  book?”  -v 
"Lamartine.  It ,  ft  beautiful.  ” 

“I  d*»u’t  think  sa  Ithink  it  stupid.” 
Then,  seeing  that  ; she  was  somewhat 
abashed,  he  added,  ‘‘Why  does  it  dis¬ 
please  you  that  I  should  not  care  for 
Lamartine?’ ' 

"Because  I  love  hitt  poems.  ” 

"Well,  if  I  read  pCgtry  I  want  Alfred 
de  Musset.  I  shall  toftd  you  his  works 
when  I  get  to  Paris.  *' 

At  this  moment  they  beard  a  quick 
and  firm  r*  p  on  the  jftuidy  walk,  and  a 
yonng  man  came  npofi  them. 

“Excuse  me.  mademoiselle,”  said  he. 

T  hav*-  just  leanitKi  ^iat  Albert  is  here 
aud  I  have  come  to  aghke  hands.  ” 

An  old  s^png  cairfe  to  Clara’s  miDd 
'  "Two  is  company,  three  is  a  crowd." 
She  was  w»o  well  b*  hfived  to  say  it,  so 
she  left  the  two  yottog  men  t*>gether. 
When  alone,  she  rftft-ctcd  that  Albert 
was  a  very  nice  couft^.  and  might  make 
t  very  goes!  Imsbsihd^'jAs  for  h  is  friend — 
well,  he  was  a  v<  ry  g*  *-d  looking  mar 


Of  Ever?  Deftoriutioti. 

Parlor  and  Chamber  Suite,  Bmetus, 
Bedsteads,  Sofas,  Lounges,  What 
Nots,  Book  Shelves  and  Cases, 
Brackets,  Looking  Glares,  Etc 

OIL  CLOTH,  CARPET  LiUlFG,  HATTIHG 

Mattresses  and  Spring  Beds 

AIiWATS  on  hand 

SVUp bolstering  and  R  pairing 
(oni  w  th  neatn-'N* 


Best  Ptare  to  ouy  Umbrellas  and  Canes 
In  Newark,  Is  at 

GARDI  NOR’S, 

8  dcademv  Strut,  opp.  Poitotfice, 

If  your  (’mbrclla  need!  repairing  <w  recoveilnj 
i-i  hcr  It  to  us.  cr  seiil  iMWtalcargunil  nu-ti- 
w  ngar-vlll.cail  ft-rlt.  SutU-  lurf#  laranleed 


RENTING,  REPAIRING, 
Lawn  Mowers  Sharpened 

Ql.KNlVOOl)  AVENUE, 


VULCANIZING, 
and  Repaired. 

!  BLOOMFIELD 


“  B*?cauae  I  lore  yon ;  because,  if  you 
mean  to  marry  Jack,  I  start  by  the  first 
train,  and  you  shall  never  see  me  again. 

She  looked  at  the  clock,  as  he  had 
done  the  year  before,  and  said  archly, 
“Theti  harry  np,  cousin,  for  the  train  is 
here,  and  it  cannot  wait.  ’ ’  — From  the 
French. 


DftUtet 

*1  &-!>-, 


Constitute  one  of  the  greitest  irf  booie 
luxuries  in  bot  weather  Y.mi  can  li^ht 
them  at  ODce,  without  auy  kindling  wood 
-ind  the  fire  bnrns  at  its  b-ighteat  as  so-  n 
a«  lighted.  When  00  longer  required,  it 
an  be  extinguished  imniedi«tely  and  the 
Louie  is  thnv  not  heated  insufficiently  by  a 
blitzing  fire  kept  for  hours  longer  than  i.er- 
-asnry  to  save  the  bother  of  rekindling.  No 
-rouble,  no  dirt,  no  overheating  —these  are 
•U**t  advantages  secured  by  onr  oil  atovew. 
Get  a  stove  and  enjoy  the  an  miner. 


The  oldest  mountain  railway  in  Eu¬ 
rope  is  the  Rigi,  opened  in  1871,  bnt 
the  Mount  Washington  railway  in 
America  was  established  in  1868.  This 
is  also  one  ot  the  steepest  And  another 
is  the  Green  mountain  line,  also  in  the 
United  States.  The  Petersburg  in  Ger¬ 
many  is  very  steep,  but  the  steepest  of 
all  is  the  Mount  Pilatus  in  Switxerland. 


A.  G.  BATES, 

taring  Steam  Carpet  Cleaning, 


Have  yon  ever  tried  rooking  potatoes 
in  lard  like  doughnuts?  Select  the 
smaller  potatoes  and  peel  nnddrop  then 
into  boiling  fat.  They  will  oome  to  the 
surface  when  they  are  cooked  aud 
should  be  drained  on  brown  paper.  The 
potato- <1  may  be  rolled  in  beaten  eggs 
and  br  vd  crurubs  before  cooking  them 
if  desired. 


$.  PELOUBET. 


326  Gleimood  Avenue, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J 
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fWtMSg  th. 

BepuMh-m 


e/t^caz  j  Bicycles 

BETTER  THAN  EVER.” 

MOOCLS. 

00.00* 


Th.?  Pathlight 


Mrs.  Winslow's  Soothing  Syrup 


Carpets  Cleaned 
411  Bloomfield  Are. 


Fitted 


They  who  r 
road.  The  I 
bright  the  wa 
sell  it.  The 
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Savings  Institution, 

M  ST  .  NEW  YOU  CITY. 


part  of  the  world.  “rarfierisuiaore 

Twenty-five  Cents  a  Bot tb,\ 


Awr  CxTAUsafn. 

CENTRAL  CYCLE  MFG.  CO. 


Indianap^tls,  Ind. 


